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ciation of my ode by the Press, the prompt and hearty appreciation of it by a man as true as the Duke himself is doubly grateful.
Ever, my dear Taylor, yours,
A. TENNYSON.
This autumn the Twickenham meadows were so much flooded that my father and mother moved to Sea-ford, Brighton and Farnham. At the last place Charles Kingsley came to see them, fresh and vivacious as ever.
At the beginning of next year (1853) my father was asked whether he would allow himself to be nominated as Rector of the University of Edinburgh. He replied:
To Appleby Stephenson, M.D.
LONDON, March ist, 1853. SIR,
Your letter of the twenty-fourth of February has reached me only this morning. I trust that yourself and those other gentlemen, whom you speak of as being willing to give their vote for me as President of your University, will forgive me when I say that however gratefully sensible of the honour intended me, I must beg leave with many thanks to decline it. I could neither undertake to come to Edinboro' nor to deliver an inaugural address at the time specified. You will doubtless find another and worthier than myself to fill this office.
I am, Sir, your obliged and obedient servant,
A. TENNYSON.
My father then went off house-hunting and wrote from Farnham to my mother:
FARNHAM.
" I saw Elstead Lodge yesterday, dry soil but quite flat, with view of distant hills, and one hill very near: